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SERMON, 


PHILIPPIANSI:21. 

"  For  me  to  live  is  Christ,  and   to  die  is  gain." 

It  is  now  nearly  6000  years  since  death    commenced 
his  work  in  our  world.     His   ravages    beggar   description. 
He  has  visited  every  clime,  hurled  his  darts  amid  every  na- 
tion, and  hastened  from  conquest  to  conquest  till  the  num- 
ber of  his  victims  exceeds  all  human  calculation.     "  There 
is  no  discharge  in  that  war."  No  age — no  tie  of  friendship — 
no  circumstances  however  peculiar,  secure  from  his    arrest. 
There  is  no  order  in  his  dark  domain — the  grave.  The  hoary 
head  and  the  infant  ofdays  he  entombs  together.  The  bloom 
of  youth  and  the  strength    of  manhood  vanish  alike    at  his 
approach.     He  lays  side  by   side  the   rich  and  the  poor — 
the  learned  and  the  ignorant.     H<i  dethrones  tiie  king  and 
mingles   his  dust  with  that  of  the  meanest   of  his  subjects. 
In  the   execution  of  his  work  he   is  regardless  even  of  the 
most  endearing  relations.     He  enquires  not  whether  his  in- 
tended victim  occupy  a  high  or  low    station-  is  beloved  or 
not — asks  not  whose  nor  how  many  hearts  will  bleed  at  his 
stroke.     At  one  time  he  snatches  the  little  infant  from  the 
arms  of  parental  affection ;   at  another  takes    the  only  son 
or  daughter — the  hope  and  support  of  declining  age— then 
hastens  to  sunder  those  who  are  one,  leaving  the  surviving 
partner  bereaved  and  solitary — and  his  house  desolate. 
His  manner  and  time  of  approach  is  uncertain. 

"  His  time  there  is  none  can  tell. 
He  rides  on  every  pnssing  breeze, 
And  lurks  in  every  flower." 

Here  he  cuts  down  one  in  all  the  loveliness  of  youth  or 
strength  of  manhood.  There  another  is  warned  of  his  ap- 
proach by  lingering  disease  or  the  decrepitude  of  age.  The 
events  of  every  day, — the  experience  of  every  hour  tells 
us, 

"  Death  stands  watching  at  our  side. 
Eager  to  stop  the  living  tide." 

But  who  or  what  introduced  this  fell  destroyer  into  our 
world.''  "  Bv  one  man  sin  entered  into  the  world  and  death 


by  sin."  Every  instance  of  mortality  is  evidence  ofman^g 
guilt.  Sin  is  the  procuring  cause  of  all  the  pain  and  vi^oe 
experienced  in  our  world.  Death  comes  not  by  chance 
but  by  divine  direction.  He  who  has  marked  the 
bounds  of  our  habitation,  sends  death  to  whom  he  will,  and 
appoints  the  time  and  manner  of  his  approach.  He  has  a 
perfect  right  to  do  it.  Has  he  taken  away  a  beloved  child.^ 
Has  he  removed  a  wife  endeared  by  innumerable  offices 
of  kindness.'^  He  has  taken  only  what  he  gave,  and  every 
heart  sliouid  say,  "blessed  be  his  name" — "The  Lord 
reigneth  ;  let  the  earth  rejoice.  Clouds  and  darkness  are 
round  about  him  ;  righteousness  and  judgment  are  the"  hab- 
itation of  his  throne."  While  he  commissions  death  to 
go  here  and  go  there,  he  is  but  executing  that  righteous 
sentence,  "  Dust  thou  art  and  unto  dust  shalt  thou  return." 
All  have  sinned.     All  must  therefore  die. 

But  though  it  is  appointed  unto  all  men  once  to  die,  yet 
in  death  there  is  a  wide  difference  between  the  righteous 
and  the  wicked.  The  latter  is  driven  away  in  his  wicked- 
ness, but  the  righteous  hath  hope  in  his  death.  Paul  could 
say  that  for  him  to  live  was  Christ — that  is — if  he  lived  in 
the  service  of  Christ,  his  glory  in  the  salvation  of  souls 
should  be  the  ultimate  object  of  all  his  plans,  efforts,  and 
prayers.  He  would  live  in  Christ  and  for  Christ.  But,  says 
he,  to  die  is  gain.  So  may  every  one  say  who  has  experi- 
enced the  same  change  of  heart  that  Paul  had — delights  in 
the  same  doctrines — and  loves  and  trusts  in  the  same  Sav- 
ior that  he  did.  For  such  to  live  is  Christ.  For  them  to 
die  is  gain— great  gain — present  and  everlasting  gain. 

We  will  briefly  enquire  wherein  death  is  gain  to  the  be- 
liever. 

I.  Death  is  his  gain  inasmuch  as  it  brings  an  end  to  all 
struggles  with  sin  and  temptation,  and  releases  him  from  all 
scenes  of  sorrow  and  suffering. 

To  him  who  is  unprepared  to  die,  death  is  a  great  loss. 
It  thwarts  all  his  plans — deprives  him  of  all  his  comfort 
and  hopes — dries  up  his  every  source^  of  enjoyment,  and 
leaves  to  him  a  cup  of  unmingled  bitterness.  Not  so  with 
the  humble  follower  of  Christ.  Deaih  brings  to.him  a  sweet 
release  from  all  sin  and  suftering.  in  the  valle}  of  Death 
is  his  last  struggle  v/ith  temptation.  There  he  experiences 
his  last  pain — heaves  his  lastsigh— grapples  with  his  last 
sin — offers  his  last  prayer— sheds  his  la?t  tear — throws  off 
his  armour— then,  shouting  victory  through  Christ,  rises 
»4ncontaminate,d  to  bo  with  the    Lord  in  glory-     There  he 


is  holy  as  God  is  holy — never  more  to  sin  or  sufter.  Is  not 
death  gain  to  the  believer?  Is  it  not  gain  to  exchange  this 
vale  of  tears  for  the  paradise  of  God — sin  for  holiness — 
weeping  for  unmingled  joy — weariness  for  rest  in  the  bos- 
om of  everlasting  love? 

II.  Death  not  only  releases  the  saint  from  all  sin  and 
suffering,  but  introduces  him  to  fulness  of  joy. 

While  in  this  world  he  has  joy  with  which  the  stranirer 
intermeddleth  not.  But  it  can  scarcely  bear  comparison  with 
that  which  is  to  be  revealed.  It  is  widely  different  in  de- 
gree often  interrupted.  Here  the  flesh  is  ever  lusting  a- 
gainst  the  spirit — the  law  of  sin  is  striving  against  the  law 
of  grace — heavenly  and  holy  affections  contending  with 
earthly  and  sensual  desires.  But  at  death,  not  only  is  the 
the  conflict  ended,  but  the  soul  with  all  its  expanding  ca- 
pacities is  filled  with  unmingled  and  uninterrupted  joy. 
Place  the  christian  in  the  most  favorable  circumstances  he 
can  expect  this  side  the  grave,  still  it  would  be  gain  for 
him  to  exchange  them  for  heaven.  True,  prayer  is  sweet, 
but  sweeter  still  to  have  prayer  issue  in  songs  of  everlast- 
ing joy  and  triumph.  To  catch  a  glance  of  the  Saviour 
through  a  glass  darkly  is  soul  refreshing,  how  much  more 
to  see  him  face  to  face?  If  the  christian  can  here  say, 
"  though  I  see  him  not,  yet  believing  I  rejoice  wilh  joy  un- 
speakable and  lull  of  glory,"  with  what  language  will  he 
describe  his  ecstacy  when  faith  is  turned  into  sight,  and 
hope  into  fruition?  If  christian  duties  are  delightful  here, 
how  much  more  the  employments  of  heaven  where  every  ex- 
ercise of  the  affections  is  holy,  and  every  act  of  obedience 
perfect?  If  the  foretastes  of  heaven  are  sweet,  what  must  it 
be  to  go  to  the  fountain  head  and  drink  full  draughts  of 
bliss?  The  company  of  the  saints  on  earth  though  imper- 
fect— religious  worship  though  mingled  with  sin — seasons 
of  communion  around  the  table  of  the  Lord — the  hope  of 
dwelling  in  mansions  of  glory,  associating  with  angels  and 
glorified  spirits,  and  participating  in  their  joys,  fill  the 
christian  with  delight  and  make  him  feel  that, 

"  Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground 
From  faith  and  hope  ma)'  grow." 

Still  will  it  not  be  gain  to  drop  every  imperfection,  and 
in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye,  "  come  to  Mount  Zion  above— 
the  city  of  tho  living  God — the  heavenly  Jeru>=alem — -and  to 
an  innumera..]e  company  of  angels — to  the  general  assem- 
bly and  church  of  the  first  born  which  are  written  in  heav- 
t'n — and  to  God  the  judge  of  all — and  to  Jesus  the  mediat'^^^r 
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of  the  new  covenant,  and  to  the  spirits  of  the  just  made 
perfect?"  What  on  earth  can  compare  with  joining  in  end- 
less song  with  all  the  choicest  spirits  of  every  age  and  na- 
tion? with  the  first  man — the  firet  martyr — the  trans- 
lated patriarch— the  survivor  of  the  flood — the  father  of  the 
faithful — Isaac  and  Jacob — Moses  and  Aaron  and  Joshua — 
pious  kings  and  holy  prophets — the  sweet  ■  Psalmist  of  Is- 
rael— apostles  and  martyrs — ^primitive  christians  and  refor- 
mers— saints  of  later  days — Swartz  and  Martyn — Brain^rd 
and  Mills — Cornelius  and  Wisner — Evarts,  Payson  and 
Page?  What  heavenly  places  in  Christ  Jesus  on  earth  can 
compare  with  mansions  of  glory,  v»'here  multitudes  of  such 
spirits, — redeemed  by  the  blood  of  Christ,  arrayed  in  white 
- — sit  and  feed  on  the  "hidden  manna,"  and  receive  a  ful- 
ness of  that  joy  which  eye  hath  •  not  Eeen,  nor  ear  heard, 
and  of  which  it  hath  not  entered  into  ihe  heart  of  man  to 
conceive? — It  is  to  such  society — such  holiness  and  joy 
that  death  introduces  the  departing  saint.  Is  it  not  then 
gain  for  such  to  die?  Might  not  the  angel  with  pro- 
priety say,  "  Write,  blessed  are  the  dead  that  die  in  the 
Lord?" 

Having  thus  briefly  shown  wherein  death  is  gain  to  the 
believer,  I  would  now  beg  your  indulgence  while  I  drop  a 
few  remarks  relative  to  my  beloved,  departed  companion, 
to  Vi'hom,  we  trust,  death  was  gain. 

She  was  born  Feb.  23,  1808,  was  married  May  16,  1830, 
and  died  Oct.  1,  1836.  Of  the  earlier  part  of  her  life  she 
says,  "  The  first  18  years  of  my  life  I  spent  in  folly  and 
sin,  forgetful  of  my  Maker,  and  neglectful  of  the  salvation 
of  my  soul."  Like  too  many  at  that  period  of  life,  she 
indulged  a  love  for  the  pleasures  of  this  world.  Occasion- 
ally she  was  the  subject  of  serior.3  impressions,  but  they 
were  slight  and  passing  till  the  spring  of  1826.  It  was  then 
more  than  ever  before,  her  mind  was  impressed  with  the  im- 
portance of  taking  some  thought  for  eternity.  Revolving 
the  subject  in  her  mind,  she  came  to  the  conclusion  that  if 
there  was  a  reality  in  religion,  she  ought  to  know  it ;  and 
if  it  was  important  for  others  it  must  be  e^qually  so  for  her. 
At  times  she  had  been  not  only  indifFereiit,  but  even  skep- 
tical in  relation  to  divine  truth.  But  she  now  determined 
to  examine  for  herself,  and  directed  her  attention  to  her 
long  neglected  bible.  Though  often  tempted  to  throw  it 
aside  and  return  to  her  former  thoughtlessness,  yet  she  per- 
severed in  her  investigation.  Soon  in  the  light  of  divine 
truth  she  saw  herself  a  lost  and  ruined  sinner.     Her   con- 


victions  became  more  and  more  pungent  and  thorough. 
Her  sorrow  arising  from  a  sense  of  guilt  was  great  and 
protracted.  The  whole  seemed  to  spring  from  a  serious 
consideration  of  the  truth,  and  a  clear  illumination  of  con- 
science to  discern  and  contemplate  things  as  they  are.  She 
had  severe  struggles  with  the  temptations  of  Salan — her 
pride  of  life — her  love  for  worldly  pleasures — and  her  fears 
of  vv'hat  others  might  say  should  she  become  religious. 
Her  anguish  of  mind  became  intense.  By  reason  of  it  she 
one  day  dismissed  her  school  at  noon,  went  home  and  en- 
tered her  room  in  an  agonv  of  soul.  She  has  often  remark- 
ed to  me  in  reference  to  that  occasion,  "  1  felt  then  that 
no  human  being  could  bring  relief.  The  controversy  was 
between  my  soul  and  my  God,  and  I  must  go  to  him  alone." 
The  afternoon  and  night  were  a  season  ot  weeping,  fasting 
and  attempts  to  pray.  It  was  a  season  of  darkness.  But 
"  light"  came  in  the  morning,  not  suddenly,  but  slowly  like 
the  rising  day.  She  experienced  no  sudden  flights  of  the 
affections — no  vehemence  of  joys,  but  seemed  to  be  entering 
or  rather  to  have  just  entered  that  path  of  the  just  that  shin- 
eth  more  and  more  unto  the  perfect  day.  Her  enquiry  then 
seemed  to  be,  "  Lord,  what  wilt  thou  have  me  to  do?"  She 
commenced  the  discharge  of  christian  duties  with  decision 
and  energy.  I  know  not  that  I  can  better  convey  to  you  an 
idea  of  her  feelings  and  her  views  of  truth  and  duty  than  by 
using  her  own  language.  Not  long  after  she  indulged  a 
hope  in  the  pardoning  mercy  of  God,  she  wrote  as  follows: 
"Often  does  the  question  revolve  in  my  own  mind,  how  could 
I  so  long  disregard  the  exhortations  of  christian  friends, 
and  the  awful  denunciations  of  God's  law?  How  so  long 
stand  unmoved  by  the  melting  accents  of  Calvary.?  Even 
when  I  saw  my  danger,  how  loth  was  I  to  comply  with  gos- 
pel terms.  Still  did  my  rebellious  heart  cling  to  vanity.  I 
wished  for  a  kind  of  religion  which  required  no  abstinence 
from  vain  amusements  and  conversation,  nor  the  death  of  a 
single  darling  sin.  O  that  I  may  now  be  enabled  to  wage 
war  with  those  cruel  sins  that  made  my  Saviour  bleed,  and 
give  them  no  rest  till  I  see  them  vanquished.  What  once  I 
despised,  now  appears  glorious.  What  once  to  me  was  bit- 
ter now  i*!  sweet.  O  that  I  may  be  enabled  to  take  up  my 
cross  and  follow  the  Captain  of  my  salvation  through  evil 
as  well  as  good  report."****  "  Among  all  my  foes  I  find  in- 
dwelling sins  to  be  the  most  determined  and  uncontrolable. 
Whilst  one  is  suing  for  life,  another  usurps  authority,  and  I 
fear  they  sometimes  get  the  upper  hand.     O  for    divine  as- 
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sistance!  When  will  the  happy  time  arrive,  that  I  shall  have 
no  more  sins  to  slay — no  more  foes  to  vanquish!  I  can  re- 
joice as  I  contemplate,  and  trusting  in  God  shout  victory 
while  I  contend." 

In  the  fall  of  1826  she  united  with  the  congregational 
church  in  her  native  town.  Her  connection  with  that  chh. 
continued  about  five  years.  She  then  united  with  this  church. 
Her  manner  of  life  for  the  last  fjve  years  you  all  know.  From 
the  commencement  of  her  christian  course  she  took  great 
delight  in  the  study  of  the  Holy  Scriptures.  She  always 
felt  deeply  interested  in  the  exercises  of  the  Sabbath-school, 
whether  she  acted  in  the  capacity  of  pupil  or  teacher.  She 
often  remarked,  "I  have  yet  to  learn  how  a  christian  can  vol- 
untarily stay  away  from  the  Sabbath-school."  Possessing  na- 
turally a  discerning  mind,  her  views  of  divine  things  were  re- 
markably clear  and  strong.  Her  illustrations  of  divine 
truth  were  familiar  and  forcible.  As  an  instance,  take  her 
brief  comment  on  the  passage,  "  God  in  Christ,  reconciling 
the  world  to  himself."  On  this  passage  she  remarked,  "The 
phraseology  employed  here  implies  that  the  world  is  at  en- 
mity with  God,  else  it  were  idle  to  speak  of  its  being  recon- 
ciled to  him  by  Christ.  We  never  talk  of  two  persons  being 
reconciled  to  each  other  unless  there  has  been  some  disa- 
greement between  them.  We  speak  of  a  man's  Lecoming 
reconciled  to  his  lot,  but  we  always  understand  that  at  some 
previous  time  he  was  not.  If  a  son  have  a  quarrel  with  his 
father,  and  will  not  obey  his  commands,  but  thinks  them  un- 
reasonable, we  say  he  is  at  enmity  with  his  father.  But 
when  he  becomes  willing  to  obey  and  thinks  his  father's 
commands  just,  we  say  he  is  reconciled  to  his  father.  If  he 
has  always  been  dutiful  and  obeyed  his  father,  we  never  talk 
of  his  becoming  reconciled  to  him.  Now  if  we  compare 
our  conduct  with  the  law  of  our  heavenly  Father,  we  shall 
easily  see  that  we  are  all  naturally  at  enmity  with  God. 

Let  us  examine.  The  first  command  of  our  heavenly  Fa- 
ther is,  "Thou  shalt  love  the  Lord  thy  God  with  ::11  thy  heart, 
strength,"  &c.  Have  we  loved  God  thus.^  If  we  have,  we 
have  loved  to  pray  to  him.  If  we  love  any  friend  very  much, 
we  shall  love  to  converse  with  that  friend.  Now  prayer  is 
conversing  with  God,  and  if  we  love  him  we  shall  love  to 
converse  with  him.  If  we  love  any  friend  we  shall  love  to 
think  of  that  friend.  So  if  we  love  God  we  shall  love  to 
think  about  him.  If  a  dear  friend  send  us  a  letter,  we  love 
to  read  that  letter.  The  Bible  is  a  letter  that  God  has  sent 
to  us,  and  if  we  love  God,  we  shall  love  to   read  the  Bi- 


l)le  for  his  sake.  If  we  love  and  ^idniire  uny  j)er.son,  we  wish 
to  be  like  ihat  person  :  So,  if  we  love  God,  we  shall  wish  h> 
be  like  Ilini,  holy  and  good.  Now,  is  it  so  with  us.^  if  nor, 
surely  we  do  not  love  God,  and  uie  at  enmity  with  liim. 
Again  :  if  we  love  any  person,  we  shall  vvi«h  and  try  lo  do 
those  things  which  he  desires,  and  vvhich  we  know  will 
please  him.  Now  let  us  examine  closely ;  have  \vc  done 
those  things  God  has  told  us  to  do .''   Oh  my  heart !" 

She  was  peculiarly  quick  to  discern  and  lament  her  own 
imperfections,  and  desirous  of  rebuke  for  every  fault.  To 
a  friend  she  wrote,  "If  you  would  render  me  service,  tell 
me  my  faults ;  and  rest  assured  that,  so  far  from  offending, 
it  will  greatly  increase  my  confidence  in  you.  Do  be  plain, 
be  even  severe,  witli  my  faults,  ff  you  treat  them  kindly, 
you  injure  me;  you  take  sides  against  me  ;  you  plead  for  my 
enemies."  In  another  letter  she  remarked,  "  Hov/  important 
it  is  for  those  who  call  themselves  by  the  name  of  Christ  to 
be  Christians  indeed.  What  a  sight  is  a  half-way  Christian  I 
How  contemptible  in  the  eye  of  spotless  purity!  I  am  asham- 
ed and  confused  when  I  look  at  myself.  IV'y  conscience  con- 
demns me,  but  God  is  greater.  Now  I  resolve  to  be  entirely 
the  Lord's ;  anon  my  treacherous  heart  misleads  me  :  Now  I 
arise  and  shake  myself, — but  alas,  how  soon  I  fall  again  !  O 
for  sanctifying  grace,  that  the  rebel  within  me  may  be  sub- 
dued." 

In  all  the  various  relations  she  sustained  in  life  she  en- 
deavored to  be  genuine  and  useful.  She  was  a  dutiful  child — • 
an  affectionate  sister — a  kind,  faithful,  and  loving  wife  -  a 
discreet  and  prudent  adviser.  In  the  management  of  domes- 
tic afiairs,  industrious  and  frugal,  but  not  parsimonious.  In 
dress,  plain  and  simple,  endeavoring  to  adorn  herself  as  the 
Apostle  directs,  "  in  modest  apparel,  with  shame  facedness 
and  sobriety ;  not  with  broidered  hair,  or  gold,  or  pearls,  or 
costly  array  ;  but  (which  becomcth  women  professing  god- 
liness.) with  good  works."  In  conversation,  reserved.  Her 
words  vv'ere  "  few  and  chosen,"  '•  chaste  and  coupled  with 
fear,"  and  often  "  like  apples  of  gold  in  pictures  of  silver." 
As  a  Christian,  she  was  consistent,  devoted,  and  prayerful. 
Her  seasons  of  self-examination  and  prayer  were  frequent, 
and  carefully  observed.  S!ie  had  great  confidence  in  the 
efficacy  of  prayer.  Referring  once  to  a  severe  struggle  she 
had  in  her  closet  with  what  she  called  her  easily  besetting 
sin,  she  remarked,  "I  know  of  no  place  where  sin  can  be 
slain  so  easily  as  at  the  feet  of  Jesus."  In  the  benevolent 
enterprizes  of  the  age  she  felt  a  deep  and  lively  interest.  In 
the  discharge  of  her  duties  as  a  Teacher  in  the  Sab.  School, 
she  was  unwoarie^d.   She  acted  in  ihat  capacity  seven  years. 
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The  church  of  Christ  she  dearly  loveJ,  nnd  longed  for  its 
increase  in  numbers  and  graces,  purity  and  zeal.  For  sinners 
she  often  wept  and  prayed.  In  short,  may  it  not  be  said 
with  some  propriety  at  least,  that  for  her  to  live  was  Christ, 
and  to  dievvas  gain? 

For  several  years  previous  to  her  death  her  health  had 
been  delicate,  and  the  was  apprehensive  her  stay  here  was 
short.  In  a  letter  written  about  six  years  ago,  at  the  time 
of  her  brother's  death,  she  VvTote,  "  He  was  the  eldest  of  our 
little  band.  He  is  gone.  I  stand  next  on  the  catalogue," 
She  was  next  to  go.  For  years  she  desired  to  be  conver- 
sant with  death,  and  would  speak  about  dying  with  the  ut- 
most composure,  indeed,  the  thought  of  being  absent  from 
the  body  and  present  witli  the  Lord  was  animating  to  her 
soul.  In  a  letter,  she  remarked,  "  When  I  keep  my  mor- 
tality in  view,  1  am  much  happier  than  when  1  forget  it." 

In  another  ihe  wrote,  *'  I  think  1  do  sometimes  pant  after 
holiness,  and  strongly  desire  to  be  clothed  with  the  righte- 
ousness of  Christ  It  is  sweet  to  think  of  that  day  when 
the  blessed  Saviour  shall  present  his  friends  to  his  Father, 
and  say,  I  died  for  them  !  And  have  the  sufferings  of  Christ 
procured  eternal  rest  for  such  as  will  accept  it  ?  Oh  !  pain- 
fully transporting  thought !  Well  may  such  a  display  of 
love  be  a  theme  of  endless  thought  and  adniiralion." 

At  another  time,  she  wrote,  "  Increasing  days  and  years 
make  us  possessors  one  by  one  of  new  cares  and  responsi- 
bilities, new  hopes  and  fears,  new  disappointments  and  griefs. 
Many  things  we  wish  to  accomplish  this  year ;  and  many 
more  the  next.  To-day  a  world  of  perplexities  beset  us, — 
to-morrow,  where  are  we  ?     In  the  vast  ocean  of  eternity. 

0  Lord,  teach  me  so  to  number  my  days  as  to  apply  my 
heart  unto  wisdom.  Enable  me  sa  to  regulate  my  temper  and 
conduct  as  to  meet  thy  approbation.  Help  me  to  know  and 
serve  thee  with  a  sincerity  and  zeal  that  shall  make  me  re- 
joice when  I  am  summoned  before  my  holv  Saviour,  in  whose 
merits  alone  I  trust  for  acceptance  with  Thee." 

Again  she  wrote,  "  This  day  is  Communion  Sabbath,  but 
concurring  circumstances  keep  me  from  the  House  of  God. 

1  feel  strong  desire  lo  be  there,  yet  I  wish  for  a  submissive 
spirit.  Lord  meet  me  in  secret  and  comfort  me  with  thy 
love.  I  think  I  have  soul-longings  after  God  to-day.  I  shall 
be  satisfied  when  I  awake  in  His  likeness."  ****•'  And  is 
it  true  that  I  shall  ever  be  received  within  the  pearly  gates 
of  the  new  Jerusalem  with  an  innumerable  company  of  glo- 
rified spirits — to  behold  the  glory  of  the  Lord — and  go  no 
more  out  .^  Happy  exchange  !  And  was  the  blood  of  Jesus 
shed  to  procure  my  admittance.''  Glorious  plan  of  salvation  ! 
How  can  I  sufficiently  adore  !    Though  I  praise  him  through 
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all  the  boundless  ages  of  eternity,!  shall  come  infinitely  short 
of  speaking  his  worth.  Well  may  angels  tune  their  harps  to 
his  praise." 

For  three  or  four  years  before  her  death,  there  were  evi- 
dent symptoms  of  thai  disease  under  whic;h  her  bodily  frame 
finally  sunk  to  the  grave.  Every  year  made  tiiem  more  ap- 
parent. She  watiJie  I  them  ;  and  often  s[)ake  of  them  with 
Ireedom  and  cheerfulness.  Her  will  sFemed  swallowed  up 
in  the  divine  will.  She  olten  remarked,  "  If  my  i.ord  wish 
my  stay  here — if  I  can  do  any  thing  to  promote  His  glory 
on  the  earth,  I  am  willing  to  stay  :  if  not,  I  am  willing  to 
depart." 

A  few  months  before  her  departure,  in  a  letter  (her  last) 
to  her  moiher,  she  wrote,  '■  My  health  is  poor.  You  will 
not  be  surprised,  and  I  hope  you  will  not  suffer  yourself  to 
be  agitated,  when  I  tell  you  my  symptoms  are  in  a  degree 
consumptive.  I  lie  in  the  hands  of  a  gracious  God  like  a 
little  child,  and  rejoice  in  his  supremacy.  I  rejoice  and 
thank  iiim  that  he  has  not  given  me  the  disposal  of  myself. 
Had  lie,  it  miglit  cost  me  a  struggle  to  arrive  at  a  choice. 
But  now  I  know  that  He  will  do  all  things  well.  Dear 
Mother,  quietly  and  thankfully  say,  The.  will  of  the  Lord  be 
done;  and  I  will  rejoin.  The  will  of  the  Lord  be  done.  I 
wish  that  you  would  pray  that  I  may  have  fortitude  and  pa- 
tience equal  to  my  day  ;  and  that  I  may  confide  in  God  on 
all  occasions.  I  feel  more  than  ever  the  excellence  of  the 
gospel  plan  of  salvation,  and  its  adaptedness  to  my  necessi- 
ties. If  Christianity  be  a  delusion,  let  me  live  and  die  in 
that  delusion.  I  have  sometimes  been  left  to  question  the 
claims  of  the  Bible,  and  to  philosophize  about  C  hristianity. 
They  were  the  most  wretched  seasons  of  my  life.  I  knew 
not  which  way  to  look.  I  turned  and  turned,  but  saw  no 
ray.  I  was  like  a  ship  on  the  vast  ocean  without  rudder, 
compass,  or  chart.  Christianity  is  the  only  Terra  Firma  I 
have  ever  f  )und  for  the  soul ;  and  I  thank  God  that  here  1  can 
rest  secure — here  is  quiet  anchorage." 

S(>on  after  this,  however,  she  had  a  severe  struggle  for 
several  days.  She  often  spoke  of  it.  It  occasioned  her  much 
weeping  and  prayer.  One  day  I  entered  her  room  and  found 
her  in  tears,  and  enquired  the  reason.  She  replied,  "  O  my 
rebellious  heart!  When  will  it  be  subdued  to  God.''  lam 
willing  to  live  and  I  am  willing  to  die.  But  my  wicked  heart 
rises  aoainst  the  thought  of  a  linseriuG;  sickness.  I  wish  for 
a  Clirist-iike  soul-submission  to  God.  Will  you  pray  forme.'' 
Fray  that  God  would  subdue  my  heart  to  h  mself."  We 
knelt  and  mingled  our  prayers  before  God.  She  arose  calm 
&  composed.   The  struggle  was  ended.  She  often  aftervvard 
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remarked, "If  I  better  glorify  God  by  suffering,  I  am  willing.'* 

Through  the  spring  and  first  of  summer  her  strength  of 
body  gradually  weakened.  Earth  receded  Eternity  ap- 
proached— her  faitii  in  Christ  increased — her  hope  brighten- 
ed— her  iove  for  God,  and  attachment  to  Divine  things 
strengthened  Shs  would  often  speak  of  her  approaching 
dissointion  without  the  least  agitation.  She  almost  invari- 
ably referred  to  it  by  saying,  "  1  shall  go  away  soon  ;"  "  My 
departure  is  at  hand  ;"  "  I  shall  go  home  shortly." 

In  August  she  began  to  fail  m  M-e  rapidly.  She  was  sen- 
sible of  it,  but  remained  calm  and  cheerful.  Her  only  anxi- 
ety seemed  to  be  to  have  all  around  her  preparing  to  follow 
her.  A  few  weeks  before  her  exit,  on  taking  leave  of  her 
sister,  she  said,  'Do  not  be  distf  esjed  for  me.  We  shall  prob- 
ably never  meet  again  here. — But  we  shall  meet  once  more. 
I  hope  you  will  remember  what  I  have  told  you  before, 
and  prepare  to  die.  1  cannot  say  much  now." 
On  her  father's  leaving  at  the  same,  and,  as  she  sup- 
posed for  the  last  time,  she  said  to  him,  ''  I  had  hoped  to  re- 
pay you  m  your  old  age  for  v;  ur  kindr.ess  to  me.  But  a  wdse 
Providence  orders  it  otherwise  :  I  hope  the  other  children 
will  live  to  do  it.  Do  notjand  tell  inother  not  to  be  disturbed 
tsbout  me,  I  am  as  happy  as  any  person  can  be  in  this  world." 

During  the  wh  de  of  htr  protrac-cd  and  painful  sickness 
she  manifested  a  greatdegree  of  patience.  I  know  not  that 
she  ever  uttered  an  impatient  worfl.  Her  mind  seemed  staid 
on  the  Mighty  God  of  Jacob  and  kept  in  perfect  peace.  The 
Savio!  she  had  served  was  her  only  hope.  At  one  time  she 
remarked,  "My  work  here  is  done.  lam  going  to  dwell  in 
H  world  I  am  wholly  unworthy  of.  1  trust  alone  in  that 
blood — that  PiiECicus  blood." 

One  remarked  to  i^er,  this  is  a  world  of  sorrow.  She  re- 
plied, 'T  am  not  weary  of  this  world.  I  am  weary  of  sin. 
I  can  stay  or  go,  just  as  God  chooses,"  Does  your  faith  hold 
out.^  said  he,  'wes."  I  suppose  continued  he, that  even  saints 
sometimes  have  clouds  hanging  over  them  in  a  dyins  liour. 
'If  tht-y  do,  (said  she,)  it  is  their  own  fauli.  Jcfe'us'Christ 
never  causes  clouds.  No  sin,  no  clouds,  i  irave  often  ad- 
mired one  ol  Mr.  Taylor's  rules,  v.  here  he  says,  I  ivill  endea- 
vor so  io  live  ih:it  xi'hcn  I  come  to  die  I  shall  have  nothhw-  to  do 
bvt  die.'' 

She  seemed  to  have  a  constant'  and  lively  anticipation  of 
her  approaching  dissolution,  and  desired  to  have  every  thing 
in  readiness  for  the  solemn  occasion,  iicr  grave  clothes 
were  made  by  her  bedside,  under  her  own  inspectif>n.  She 
gave  directions  relative  to  the  funeral  solemnities.  On  be- 
ing asked  if  she  Juu!  gny  choice   v\'hcro  her  rcri.ains  should 
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be  interred,  she  replied, ''  Oh  no!  I  iiave  no  concern  about 
this  poor  body.  We  are  inchned  to  think  too  much  about 
the  body.  Bury  mine  M'here  you  choose.  It  makes  no 
difference  with  mc  now,  and  surely  it  will  not  when  I  arrive 

at  /jome."  r  •      j 

At  one  time  she  remarked,  "  I  should  tlnnk  my  fncndy 
would  be  glad  when  I  am  gone— glad  for  my  sake.  But 
she  added,  do  not  unlerstand  that  lam  mipatient.  No, 
No,  No.     I  love  to  linger,  and  I  shall  love  to  go." 

To  one  who  called  to  see  her,  she  remarked,  "  I  love  to 
think  of  Christ  as  the  resurrection  and  the  life.  I  wait  dai- 
ly for  my  release. 

She  endeavored  to  be  faithful  to  those  who  visited  her — 
admonishing  and  exhorting  them  to  live  for  God,  and  eter- 
nity. She  would  often  remark,  ''•  O  that  I  had  been  more 
faithful  before  1  became  so  weak." 

She  continued  several  days  sinking.  Her  mind  tranquih. 
Her  sufferings  great,  but  cheerfully  endured.  To  a  friend 
she  observed,  "  O  these  sufferings  are  not  to  be  compared 
with  those  of  my  Saviour;  nor  with  the  glory  which  is  to  be 
revealed." 

A  brother  in  the  ministry  led  in  prayer'and  left  the  room. 
She  looked  up  with  a  smile  and  said,  "  O  that  was  a  refresh- 
ing prayer,  was'nt  it.^"  She  took  great  satisfaction  in  pray- 
er. Sometimes  she  requested  to  be  left  alone  that  she  might 
enjoy  an  interview  with  her  Saviour. 

One  evening  we  were  apprehensive  she  would  not  sur- 
vive the  night.  She  perceived  it,  called  her  mother,  and 
said,  "  Do  you  not  think  1  am  sinking  very  fast.  You  need 
not  be  afraid  to  tell  me;  it  will  not  disturb  me,  be  free  with 
me.  I  do  not  dread  the  hour."  When  asked  if  she  felt  that 
she  had  grace  and  strength  equal  to  her  day,  she  replied, 
"  Yes,  1  have  ;  and  1  have  great  cau>e  to  rejoice  that  a  Sa- 
viour—  Mediator  is  provided.  Ihope  I  sh.all  duly  appreciate 
his  goodness." — To  one  she  said, 

"  Jesuri  can  make  a  dying  bed 
Feel  soft  as  downy  pillows  are." 

A  few  days  after,  on  the  morning  of  the  :29th  of  Se[)tem- 
bor,  we  again  thought  her  dying.  She  thought  her  hour 
had  come. Gazing  without  the  least  appearance  of  agitation 
on  those  around  her  bed,  she  said,  ''Farewell  ail — I  am  going 
home."  A  few  moments  after  she  exclaimed,"Oglory,blessed 
glory!"  Looking  upon  tiiose  around  her,  with  a  smile,  she 
said,  "  I  shall  see  you  all  there,  sliail  I  not.^  O  blessed 
place.  I  sec  it."  Being  asked  if  she  felt  her  Saviour's  sup- 
pprting  hand,  she  replied,  "O  \cs,.  ye^.  Abundantly.  Death 
lias  no  horrors,  lam  happy — happy — happy.  Her  eyes 
fequcntly  ufirHised  seemed  to  tell  us  where  her   heart   ar  d 
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her  treasure  were.  The  cheerful  expression  of  her  counte- 
nance bespoke  the  joy  of  her  soul.  Being  asked  if  she  was 
distressed  for  breath,  she  answered,  "I  am.  But  I  never  saw 
happier  moments  in  my  life. 

She  however  in  a  short  time  revived  and  remarked,  "  I  am 
not  going  home  as  soon  as  I  thought.  T  must  stop  a  little 
longer.  Very  well.  During  the  following  night  her  cough 
was  very  severe.  In  the  morning  one  remarked  to  her,  you 
have  had  a  very  hard  night.  "No ;  a  very  good  night."  Per- 
ceiving the  mortification  had  taken  place  she  said,  "  (^nly  a 
few  hours  more  and  I  go." 

A  father  in  the  ministry  called  in  the  afternoon  of  the 
same  day.  She  was  asked  if  she  wished  him  to  pray  with 
her.  "  Yes."  Have  yon  any  particular  rccjuesi.^  "O  yes. 
Pray  that  I  may  glorify  God  unto  the  end."  A  little  alter, 
she  observed,  O  it  is  pleasant  to  wait.  I  am  satisfied  I  am 
going  home.     God's  hour  and  moment  is  the  best. 

She  remained  much  the  same  till  3  o'clock  on  the  mor- 
ning of  Oct.  1st,  when  death  began  more  visibly  to  do  his 
work.  It  now  became  evident  her  hour-was  at  hand.  About 
four  hours  previous  to  her  death  one  enquired,  How  do  the 
doctrines  you  have  believed,  appear  to  you  on  the  verge  of 
etesnity,?  "Excellent — blessed — glorious."  A  little  alter 
she  was  asked  if  her  soul  was  happy.  Her  power  of  speech 
was  gone;  but  she  answered  by  a  nod — a  smile— -and  by 
pointing  to  the  skies.  She  lingered  till  ten  o'clock,  and 
then  feii  asleep. 

"  Gently  the  passing  spirit  tied, 

Sustained  by  grace  divine." 

"  So  fades  a  summer  cloud  away, 

So  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er, 

So  gently  shuts  the  eye  of  day , 

So  dies  the  wave  along  the  shore." 

Hrr  body  nrvv-  rests  in  yonder  grave  i  nder  the  watchful 
eye  of  him  who  is  "the  resurrection  and  the  life. "Her  im- 
mortal spirit,  released  from  sin  and  sorrow  has  gone,  we 
trust,  to  associate  with  "  the  spirits  of  the  just  made  per- 
fect." And  shall  any  one  wish  her  return.''  Is  it  not  gain 
for  her  to  be  there.''  Is  she  not  happier  with  him  whom  her 
soul  loved  than  she  could  be  with  us?  If  a  wish  could  bring 
her  back  again  to  the  scene  of  her  former  cares,  and  pain^ 
and  struggle  with  sin  ;  who  vvoukl  dare  indulge  it,''  True, 
she  is  taken  from  many  she  loved,  and  by  whom 
she  waas  beloved.  But  we  trust  she  iias  gone  to  a 
greater  circle  of  friends ;  where  friendship  is  pure,  and 
love  is  perfect.  If  so,  who  would  dare  if  pofsible,  bring 
back  her  glorified  spirit  from  that  mansion,  that  crown, 
that  fidness  of  joy  which  is  at  God'y  right  hand:  Could  I  wish 
it?  No.  I  would  rather  bow  in  \^•iIling  ru'Hnis;.  on  to  the  so- 
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emn    dis|)en!<alion  of  Divine  Providence  which  has  remov- 
ed her  and  adopt  the  language  of  the  poet. 

"  It  ts  finished  !  llie  houven  born  spirit  is  fled. 
The  heaven  born  t^pirit  is  fled, 
Her  wish  is  accomplished  at  last, 
And  now  t^he  is  eniombed  with  the  dead. 
The  monlhs  of  afiliction  are  o'er. 
The  days  and  the  nights  of  'iistress, 
We  see  her  in  anguish  no  more, 
She  has  found  a  happy  release. 
No  sickness  or  sorrow  or  pain. 
Shall  disquiet  her  now  ; 
For  death  to  her  spirit  was  gain, 
Since  Christ  was  her  life  when  below. 
Her  soul  has  now  taken  its  01°  ht. 
To  mansions  of  glory  above, 
To  (ningle  with  angels  of  light. 
And  dwell  in  the  kingdom  of  lo\e. 
The  victory  is  now  obtained, 
She  is  gone,  her  Redeemer  to  see  ; 
Her  wishes  she  fully  has  gained, 
She  is  now  where  she  panted  to  bo, 
Then  let  us  forbear  to  compUiin, 
That  she  has  gone  from  our  sight. 
We  soon  shall  behold  her  again. 
With  new  and  redoubled  delight." 

Beloved  hearers,  though  dead  she  yet  speaketh. 

I.  To  those  who  were  her  pupils  in  tlie  Sabbath-schuol. 
My  dear  friends,  you  sec  her  no  more.  Nothing  seemed 
more  trying  to  her  feelings  than  to  be  deprived  ot  meeting 
with  you  in  the  Sabbath-school.  It  was  an  employment  in 
wftich  she  took  great  delight.  But  she  meets  you  no  more. 
Never  again  will  she  go  to  that  pew.  The  lips  that  once 
taught  you  are  now  cold  in  death.  The  soul  that  often  felt 
and  wept  for  you  in  secret  places  has  ceased  to  weep  and 
pray.  Your  connection  with  her  in  the  Sabbath-school  is  clos- 
ed forever.  The  whole  is  recorded,  sealed  and  filed  in  the 
court  of  heaven,  to  be  reviewed  in  that  day  when  we  shall 
all  stand  before  the  judgment-seat  of  Christ.  I  bring  you 
a  brief  message  from  her  dying  lips  A  little  before  her 
exit  (she  remembered  jou  to  tiie  last)  she  said,  "  say  to  my 
Sabbath-shool  scholars  ;  personal  piety  is  vastly  important. 
I  trust  some  of  them  do  now  love  the  service  of  God.  I 
wish  they  all  did.  Tell  them  I  had  a  great  desire  to  meet 
them  when  this  school  was  organized  this  season  and  ad- 
dress them  once  more.  I  felt  afraid  1  did  not  urge  them  last 
summer  so  much  as  I  ought  to  attend  to  religion.  I 
thought  too  I  went  to  the  e.vtent  of  my  strength.  But  O 
their  souls.  Tell  thein  to  study  the  Bible  still.  It  is  the 
best  of  books.  I  never  thought  my  lesson  prepared  until  I 
went  with  it  before  my  God."  iVJy  young  friends,  receive 
this  message  with  a  deep  sense  that  you  must  soon  follow 
her  into  the  eternal  world.     Search  the    scriptures.    Yield 
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your  hearts  to  Christ,  and   walk  in    the    trutli.     Prepare  for 
the  solemnities  of  a  dying  hour  and  the  realities  of  eternity. 

II.  To  the  church.  Beloved  brethren,  this  solemn  Pro- 
vidence admonishes  os  to  double  our  diligence,  gird  up  our 
loins,  and  do  with  all  our  might  vvh  itever  our  hands  find  to 
do  for  the  glory  of  God  and  the  salvation  of  souls.  One 
more  of  your  number  has  finished  her  labor  and  gone  to 
give  account  of  her  stewardship.  A  few  days  before  her 
depaiture  she  said  ;  "Tell  the  brethren  and  sisters  of  the 
church  from  me,  to  lay  few  plans  for  this  world— lay  all 
their  plans  to  bear  on  eternity.  Their  plans  will  take  hold 
on  eternity.  I  wish  them  to  calculate  on  it.  Tell  them  to 
engage  in  the  Sabbath  school.  They  will  not  regret  it  when 
they  come  where  I  am."  In  the  agonies  of  death,  she  said, 
"Remember  my  message  to  tlie  church,"  and  added,  "  O 
Eternity!  Eteriiity!  Eternity!  They  cannot  lay  their  plans 
too  largely  for  Eternity."  This  message,  my  brethren  fell 
from  the  lips  of  one  lying  on  the  verge  of  Eternity.  Be 
admonished  io  live  for  Christ  and  heaven.  Let  us  be  ad- 
monished of  our  own  frailty,  and  be  excited  to  improve 
with  all  possible  diligence  and  fidelity  the  fleeting  moments 
as  they  pass.  Let  us  work  while  it  is  called  to-day  ;  im- 
prove our  day  of  usefulness;  for  our  seasons  of  meditation 
and  prayer — labor  and  suffering  will  soon  be  closed.  Our 
time  to  serve  our  divine  Master;  to  advance  the  interests 
of  his  kingdom  ;  and  benefit  the  immortal  souls  around 
us,  will  soon  end.  In  view  then  of  a  dying  hoar  and  the 
scenes  of  eternity,  let  us  labor  and  pray  with  unremitted 
assiduity,  till  we  shall  join  that  departed  spirit  and  all  the 
redeemed  above  in  endless  and  triumphant  song.  '•  unto  him 
that  loved  us  and  washed  us  from  our  sins  in  his  own  blood, 
and  hath  made  us  kings  and  priests  unto  God.  To  him  be 
glory  and  dominion  forever  and  ever."     "Amen." 

Finally  :  My  impenitent  hearer,  receive  and  improve  the 
solemn  admonitions  oi  Divine  Providence.  Be  led  to  the 
contem  plation  of  the  momentous  scenes  which  are  before 
yon.  Death,  Judgment,SLnd  Eternity.  You  are  now  unp.epared 
for  them.  All  your  sins  are  unrepcnted  of.  Your  soul  lias 
no  interest  in  Cluist.  You  have  resisted  all  past  calls  and 
warnings.  Resist  no  longer.  Pause  ;  think  of  your  immortal 
soul;  its  guilt ;  its  imminent  danger;  and  while  it  is  called  to- 
day secure  its  salvation  by  exercising  immediate  and  un- 
feigned repentance  towards  God,  and  faith  towards  our 
Lord  Jesus  Christ.  I  entreat  and  beseech  you  by  the  mer- 
cies, the  word,  and  the  Providences  of  God  to  flee  now  with- 
out delay  from  the  wrath  to  come.  "Why  will  you  die.'*" 
"To-day  if  you  will  hear  Christ's  voice  harden  not  your 
heart."  "Behold!  now  is  the  accepted  time.  Hear  and  re- 
pent.  Hear  and  live  forever."  Amen. 


